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interesting to hear him and I hope this letter will be
interesting to you.

TO MRS. BOYD

Charlottes Ville, Saturday evening August 2d, 1828.
.... We are at a spacious and elegant hotel,
have a drawing-room on the second flobr, with our bed-
room opening from it and Mr. Smith's adjoining ours,
for Anna lodges with me, the bed-rooms open on a piazza
ffom which we see mountains rising all round us. The
nearest is Monticello on the north-west, over there in the
south-west rise the Alleghany, or Blue-ridge, reposing
in their blue and misty grandeur on the horizon and look-
ing like vast masses of clouds. From our drawing room
windows, a beautiful country beyond the Court-House
and some of the private dwellings of Charlottsville, with
mountains in the distance. Dear Monticello! my chief
inducement to take this long journey, was once more to
visit its revered shades and to weep over the grave of one
of the best and greatest of men and of a friend loved and
venerated. Mr. Smith had business here. Mr. Mon-
roe's vast landed estate in this neighborhood being made
over to the Bank of the U. S. in payment of his debt to
that institution, Mr. Biddle expressed a wish to Mr.
Smith, that if such a journey should be agreeable to him,
he should come in and superintend the sale, which is to
take place on Monday. The Court is then to meet, and
it is expected hundreds of people will then be here, as
politics, law, justice and business of all kind are tran-
sacted at Virginia Courts. As I had not been very well,
he thought a journey and mountain air might be of use
to me. As Anna had never been from home, excepting
to Heywood, I chose her as my companion and fille deof Texas) where he means to establish
